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PR E F A C E. 


| HERE is not any dramatic enter- 
tainment more frequently perform- 
ed on the theatre at Paris, than the Oracle 
of Monfieur St. Foix; an author, for 


_ delicacy, and purity of ſtyle, allowed, by 


all good judges, to be one of the beſt in 
the French. language : and, to fay the 
truth, the conſtant applauſe with which 
the Public have favoured this piece of his, 
appears to be little leſs than what is juſtly 
due to its merit ; fince nothing can be 
ptettier than the idea on which it is 
founded ; or more happily executed, than 
the character of the girl ; in whom love, 
as the fimple production of Nature, is 
drawn in the moſt lively and charming 
colours. 5 * 8 


8 
Ux px theſe circumſtances, Iwas always 
much ſurpriſed at the little ſucceſs it met 
with upon the Engliſh ſtage. Mrs.Cibber's 
tranſlation of it was excellent; and the 
A per- 
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performance of that incomparable actreſs, 
in the firſt repreſentations, gave it additi- 
onal luſtre. But I imagine, the charac- 
ter of the Fairy, a legendary being, very 
diferent in England from what it is in 
France, threw upon itan air of childiſhneſs. 
This, I hope, may, in ſome meaſure, be 
remedied by the introduction of a Magi- 
cian: and the preſent taſte of the town 
favouring the attempt ; I thought, by the 
addition of muſic, to which the ſubject 
ſeems particularly adapted ; I might be 
able to render the whole a Toy, very ca- 
pable of affording an hour's amuſement. 


The Oracle has already been twice put 
into an Engliſh dreſs ; firſt by an anony- 
mous author, and afterwards by Mrs. 
Cibber. The former is alitcral tranſlation; 
and, for that reaſon, very indifferent. 
The latter I ſhould certainly have made 
uſe of upon this occafion ; but I found, 
in conſequence of my plan, ſuch curtail- 
ing and fo many alterations neceſſary, that, 
in the end, I thought it would be juſter 
to give a more faulty paraphraſe of my 


OWN. 
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PREFACE. 1¹ 


Wir nx regard to the muſic, I apprehend 
it muſt pleaſe; as it has been ſelected with 
the greateſt attention, both to the beauty 
of the airs, and its effe& upon the theatre. 
There are, indeed, ſome people, who may 
poſſibly be of opinion, that I ought to 
have choſen old Engliſh, and Scotch bal- 
lads ; or got muſic compoſed in the ſame 
taſte. But, in fact, ſuch fort of compoſi- 
tions ſcarce deſerve the name of muſic at 
all; at leaſt they can have little or no 
merit on the ſtage; where every thing 
ought to be ſupported by a degree of ac- 
tion and character. 


Bur, be the ſucceſs of this opera what 
it will, it would be very ungrateful in me 
not to acknowledge my obligations to Mr. 
Garrick for the great pains he has taken 
in preparing it for repreſentation : if it 
ſucceeds, to him, indeed, it muſt be 
chiefly attributed ; who has a genius for 
every thing ; and thinks nothing, how- 
ever trifling, below his attention, that 
may prove an entertainment to the Public. 


P R O- 


PROLOGUE. 
WRITTEN BY 
DAVID GARRICK, Esq. 
And ſpoken by Mr. POW EI. 


SKILFUL cook this uſeful art will boaſt, 
To haſh, and mince, as well as boil and roaſt ; 


nor ſex, nor nor great, nor ſmall, 
fell critics, likes the French wild beaſt, 


Or would you, ladies, ftrike theſe giants dumb, 
You can protect her from their Fee, Fa, Fum ! 
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PERSONS REPRESENTED. 


Miß Young. 


MixpoRa, a Magician, 
AmixToOR, her Son, 


Daruxk, a young Princeſs, Mrs. ARNE. 


Mr. VERNO&N. 


> Scene, MixDoRa's PALACE. 


DAPHNE any AMINTOR. 


ACT- IL SCENE L 


The Curtain riſing, diſervers a Veſtibule of white Marble, 
with a Gate ſuppoſed to beleng to ſome Building near the 
Garden to MIN DORA Palace. MIN DoRA enters 

with her Wand, followed by Aux rox, ſeemingly in 

a Pa-. 


MinpDoRa, AMINTOR. 


Was there ever ſuch another 


AmMINTOR. 
Cruel ! 
MinporA. 
Silly! Hear but reaſon : 
Only wait a proper ſeaſon. 
Au rox. 
This is, now, the proper ſeaſon. - 
What has love to do with reaſon ? 


Mixpora. 
Once more, Amintor, I defire you will go about your 
buſineſs. How dare you venture here, when I have fo 
often, and fo ſolemnly forbid you? And what have 
you been doing? The thing on earth which I have 
told you would prove your deſtruction ; you have ſeen 
Daphne. | 


AMINTOR. 
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Auron. 

I confeſs it. Overcome by the heat of the day, ſhe 
flept upon a bank of flowers. 
Mix DORA. 
And did ſhe fee you ? 

Aux ron. 

Nay, madam, don't I tell you ſhe was aſleep? No, 
ſhe did not ſee me. Tranſported at the fight of ſo 
charming an object, I ſeiz'd one of her ſnowy hands, 
and kiſſed it as the lay; but the ſtirred; and, fearing 
ſhe might awake, I retired : however, madam, tis in 
vain you command me any longer to keep out of her 
fight ; I cannot obey you; I have a paſſion for her; 
I will fe her again, and poſitively tell her fo. 
Mino a. 

My art is great; I can, in an inſtant, build palaces ; 
raiſe tempeſts ; and change a place, the moſt charm- 
ing, into a frightful deſert ; but I fee it is beyond my 
ability to govern a young fool, whoſe head is turned 
with love. Well, fon, go on; and, by your own im- 
prudence, loſe Daphne. | 

AMINTOR. 
not ſee me ? 


Minpora. 
You will know them ? Be attentive then. At your 
birth, I confulted the oracle about your deftiny ; and 
this was its anfwer : <* The fon of Mindora, the ma- 
gician, is threatened with great misfortunes; but 
<< ſhall avoid them, and even be happy, if he can 
make himſelf beloved by a young princeſs, who be- 
« lieves him deaf, dumb, and inſenſible.“ 
Auron. 


Deaf, dumb, and inſenſible ! 


MinDoRA. 


DarHNE anD AMmINTOR; 9 


MiN DORA. 


Judge, Amintor, by the tenderneſs I have for you, 
how I was ſhocked at fo dreadful a fentence. At 


taking certain meaſures, not only to overcome the 
dangers with which you were menaced, but even to 
bring about the accompliſhment of the oracle. 


Auron. 


der mind with all theſe ſtrange prejudices ? 
Mix non. 
To make her believe, when I preſent you to her 


| Phche, before ſhe faw Cupid, believed him a monſter ; 
yet ſhe loved him : and Daphne, full of the notions 
B you 
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you have prepoſſeſſed her with, will believe me what 
the oracle requires ſhe ſhould ; and, notwithſtanding, 
love me. Yes, madam, nature will inſtruct her ; that 
intellectual intelligence, that ſympathetic force of 
hearts, will work ! and I ſhall be the happieſt of mor- 
tals! Come, dear mother, let us go this inftant and 
find her out: I will be a ſtatue, a piece of inſenſible 
marble. 
a Minpora. 

Hold; it is not time for you to appear yet. I fee 
Daphne crofling the gallery yonder : leave us; and, in 
the converſation we have together, depend upon it, I 
will endeavour to prepare things ſo as to bring them to 
your fatisfachon. 

AMINTOR. 
Muſt I go? Well then---But remember, in leaving 
you, how much I truſt to your care: my fate is in your 
hands ; on you it depends whether I ſhall be happy or 
rab 


Think, oh! think, within my breaſt, 
While contending paſſions reign, 
How my heart is robb'd of reſt ; 
And, in pity, caſe my pain. 
To a lover, thus diſtreſt, 
Torn with doubts, and hopes, and fears, 
Ev'ry moment, till he's bleſt, 
Is a thouſand, thouſand years. 


SCENE 
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SCENE I. 


MinporRa, Daruxx. 


Minpora. 


Here comes Daphne: ſhe appears thoughtful ; I'll 
and afide a little and obſerve her. 


Darnxx. 


Ye zephyrs that fan the calm air, 
Ye fountains that ſtream around, 
Oh ! ceaſe my heart to wound. 
Your gentle blowing, 
Your murmers, flowing, 
But waken my care: 
Lackaday, 
Welladay, 
Ah, me! 
Muſt I die in deſpair. 


It was not an illuſion; it was not a dream ; he had 


his lips prefſed upon my hand. 
MinporaA. 
What do you fay, Daphne ? 
Darnxx. 

O! Lord, madam, I did not fee you. 
Mixpora. 

He had his lips preſſed upon your hand! Who had? 
DaenxE. 

I don't know ; he diſappeared like lightning ; but I 
believe he has done ſomething to me, for my part ; he 
breathed fome fire upon my hand, when he kiſſed it, 
that went to my heart. I have never been myſelf 
ſince; fo reſtleis, fo thoughtful ; I want-----I don't 
B 2 know 
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know what I want----I have been juſt admiring two 
little birds; they were perched upon the fame branch, 
they ſung, they look'd at one another ; but with fuch 
looks --Von and I never look at one another ſo- 
They were filent a few moments, and then began to 
ſing again, or rather to anſwer one another, with a 
tenderneſs, a----Nah, you laugh at me. 
Minpora. 

Without doubt. To anſwer one another, my dear 

Daphne, they muſt underſtand. 
Daynxe. 

Well, and I really believe they did. 
Mixpok a. 

Ridiculous ! Do you believe that your guittar, and 
ode worn: oat drantrs brands. 
juſtly with your voice ? 

DarnxE. 
A pretty compariſon ! They are machines. 
| Mix DORA. 
And have not I told you, an hundred, and an hun- 
dred times, that your birds are mere machincs ; only 
with fprings better regulated, being the work of Na- 
ture herſeli ? 
Darnxe. 

And you may repeat it to me a thouſand, and a 
thouſand times, my dear, but I ſhall not believe it: 
' a ſecret ſenſation I felt at the ſight of theſe two little 
birds, refutes all you can fay. 

Mix DORA. 
I muſt furprize her with a new ſtroke of my art. 


SCENE 
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SCENE II. 


MixDoRA waving her Wand, the Scene changes to a 
Garden, ornamented with Vaſes and Flower -pots. Four 
Wanen, the former with Flutes, the latter with Guit- 
tars, who afterwards d:ſcond and dance. 


Mixpora, Drauz, DaxcERs. 


Daphne, look at theſe ftatues ; examine them ; they 
are marble, and can you not believe them ſenſible ; 
yet, by touching certain ſprings, I will give them 
motions as extraordinary as thoſe you admired in your 
birds ; which made you believe they felt and thought. 
. con, Dighne; you wr tht of « thn; 
docs this little entertainment difpleaſe you ? 

Darnxk. 
It does indeed. Ah ! my poor pretty birds! Are 
you then but machines ! I thought you ſenſible, and 
that you taſted infinite ſatis faction in fitting upon the 
ſame bough in the day, and reſting together in ſome 
hollow tree at night. Nature, faid I to myſelf, has 
inſpired thoſe birds with ſuch tender ſentiments to 
make them happy. She certainly has not been lefs 
Kind to me---But tell me, ray dear Mindora, for you 
know, who could have come to kiſs my hand while I 
was a ſleep ? 

MinDor a. 


Why, I ſuſpect it was a young man, whoſe foot- 
ſteps I have to day traced about the palace. He took 
you, at firſt, I ſuppoſe, for a being of his own kind; 
but finding his miſtake when you waked he ran away. 

Daenaxe. 
A young man Aue men machines too ? 
MinDoRa. 
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Birds fing, ſtatues dance, my harpſichord gives me 


Fye ! That's horrid. They are certainly machines ; 
there can be no ſenſe in all that blood-ſhed ; and yet I 
ſhould not be forry to fee a man neither---for I don't 
think he would kill me. 


Minpora. 
No, you have nothing to fear, Daphne. We are 
women ; the fierceſt of them all think it a glory to 
f.bmit to us. 


DarRxNxk. 


I do long vaſtly to fee a man Pray, my dear, 
try to get me a fight of him that kiſſed my hand in the 
garden. 


MinDor a. 

If you did not ſcare him too much, he may, perhaps, 
ſtill be ſomewhere here abouts; I think I'll go look 
for him before he gets farther off. | 


Darum. 
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DarnxE. 

Will you? Oh! my dear, fweet---Pray run then 
as faſt as ever you can, for I am the moſt impatient 
mortal alive. 

MinDora. 

So it ſeems, indeed; but I beg you will mitigate 
your impatience at preſent, for it is what I by no 
means approve of. 


Such riot and romping, ſuch wildneſs and fury, 
As if folks were juſt running out of their wits ; 

No man ſhall come near us, of that I aſſure ye, 

Unleſs you reſtrain theſe extravagant fits. 


Remember, your ſtrift, philoſophical breeding: 
Fye, fye ! I'm aſham'd of a girl at your age: 

Are theſe the eſſects of our ſtudy and reading, 
That every trifle your mind ſhould engage? 


SCENE 
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Dark. 


I obſerved her ſmile as ſhe went out ; ſhe certainly 
makes a jeſt of me: I don't wonder at it; my curioſity 
is ſo great, that really it appears ridiculous to myſelf-- -- 
A man !----Well; a man !----Fll go and play a tune 
upon my harpſichord. 


In vain, in ſearch of quiet, 
From place to place I range ; 

My reſtleſs cares 

No med"cine find in change. 


Delights, ſo lately charming, 
Have loſt their pow'r to pleaſe ; 

Yet ſomething, could I find it, 

Methinks would give me eaſe. 
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SC ENEV. 


Dar nur, Min non A. 
Darn. 
Oh ! are you come back Well, is be catch'd ! 
MinDoRA. 


Yes, and I had not much difficulty to bring him, 


bottom of the flage, fees Amuntor.] Ah ! my 
good----But how----Indeed----Yes. 
MinDoRA. 
What do you mean ? 
DaennE. 
Why, he's taller than I am !----How he looks at 


Poor thing, poor thing. [ Approaching very ſoftly, and 
Hroking him. ] Lord, he's as tame as a lamb I am 
fure this is not one of your murdering men----Fll 
keep him for ever and ever-----He ſhall be my own, 
ſhan't he ? 


MinDor a. 


Ay, ay, I yield him to you willingly. 
Daenxs. 
I muſt give him ſome name, what ſhall we cal} him? 


C Mixpora, 
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MinDoORA. 


What you pleaſe ? 4, . a. 
Darn xs. 


What do you think of Cha.—Cha---Charmer ?— 
Charmer ! 


| 5 
4. 9 10 6 n * 
© Mixpona, 


With all my hean. But now we muff leave Mr- 
Chariniet = little, and go and obſerve a phenontenon 
that will appear this evening about fun- tet. 

Dayraxs. 

— Tis hin th un ohm; 
MinpoRa. 

But you have never ſeen this phenomenon, and 
2 

Darnxe. , 

Indeed, ma'am, I ſhall reafon, very ill. 

Minpora. 


Indeed | Well, well tay with 
not conſtrain 


bel he 
It's well this is a I have a mind t 
fof Ĩ ſee — ap The n to it would be Thor 
conſequence. 


Vainly aden 8 4 
We our utmoſt force, eſſay; 
Mbas can foil be? 2 | 


Yn VN 


$ 


_F 


What her facred pow'rs allay ? oY Rs 
Nothing prudent, there, nor wiſe is; A 
Nothing ſtable, nothing true; 
Wich ſuperior Rrengch ſhe riſes, 
Spite of all that art ean do. uf 
8 
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r 

A 8 Daruvs Jad Abies 

n Stage; and juſt ar Maxpons 42 2 a, 
with him, n, at the oppaſite, Side, * 


. fine! hair he has ! 
How he holds up his bead ! He's perfeftly well ſhaped ! 
EE 
been wiſhing for fo Yes, yes, am per- 
fectly well Es Cas kneels to 
me! How pretty that is! 

rn 
ing to her, ſhe pulls a long ribbon out of her pocket, 
tyes it about his neck, and twiſis the other end 
round her ne -After which,” fl runs t2 the 
dr, and pulls him after her. 
r "4 4- $--- 4 
No, 'twas only my apprehenſion ; ſhe's buſy, conſider 
ing her moons, and her ſtars, and her nonſenſe. I 
hope ſhe'll ſtay till I fetch her. 


She places a flool, er 


Then flarts up in a tranſport, gives him a kiſs, 
and walks away. 


Charmer, come, Charmer, fit here. He won't it 
down. He kngels again! Ah ! you dear, ſweet crea- 
ture, you are a charmer ! 


AmixToR. 

Was ever mortal fleſh and blood in fo terrifying a 
fituation ! I find I ſhan't be able to contain myſelf. 
Darnane. 
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Darnxe. 

What can be the matter with me! I am ſeized, of 
a ſudden, with the ſtrangeſt agitation ! I hardly know 
where I am! An agreeable diſorder, a fecret ſome- 
thing, till now unknown !----Charmer, give me your 
hand----Oh La ! what's this! If here is not fome- 
thing that flirs within-fide of him !----I believe it» a 
heart ; it beats for all the world like mine ! 


Say, oh ! too lovely creature, 
Thou cauſe of all my ſmart 3 
Without a feeling heart ? 

There's conjuration in it : 

It ceaſes—Then, in a minute, 
Such rapping, | 
And tapping, 

As if it ne'er would reſt ; 
Mine too, I vow, 

I can't tell how, 
Is like to burſt my breaſt. 


Darn anD Auron. 21 
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Mixpora, Aux rox, Darnxx. 


MinpDora. 
I find it is time for me to appear: my giddy-pate 
would foon forget that he is to be deaf, dumb, and 
inſenſible. 


 Daenne. 
My dear, grant me one favour. 
MinpDoxa. 
What favour ? 
Darnux. 


Animate Charmer, I beſeech you. Contrive that he 
may think, ſpeak, underſtand me, and anfwer me. 
MixpDoraA. 
You aſk an impoſſibility. ' 
Daynxs. 
An impoſſibility, madam ! 
Minpora. 

Yes, Daphne, an impoſſibility. Muſt I again repeat 
to you, that theſe beings who amuſe you, can, by the 
diſpoſition of their ſprings, be made to imitate ſome of 
our actions; but that theſe ſprings, manage them as 
we will, can never produce a fingle thought. 

Darnxx. 
Iunderſtand you, madam; I underſtand you; I pe- 


MinpoRa. 
My deſigns! 
Darane. 


Oh! madam, they are no fecrets, I aſſure you. 1 
fee that you are extremely learned, and that you want 
to make me as great 2 philoſopher as yourſelf, in order 
to 


22 DArmm Aub ANN TR. 

to have always forme one to reaſon with: and you we 
unwilling to anumate Charmer, becauſe you think, if 
we were able to entertain ,one another, we ſhould 
have very little pleaſure in rendering ourſelves qualified 
for. your ſublime gomwerfuion. But take notice, from 
this moment, I am ignorant, and reſolved to continue 


fo. The ſeven ſciences are my utter deteftation; and, 


leſt you ſhould doubt the truth gf what I. fay, Lin 
r 
cerity. e 


ü Y" "ATE ETA 
And keep me.conkn'd like a bird in a.cages 
7 1 — 

you quit the 
Yes, my dear, depend on't, | 
One time or other there will be an end on. 


, l. 
[ 
eee = my books Fl demolith ; £ 
2 Nexi, all your leain'd apparatus l go 5 
EV trace of fenſe to aboliſh; | TORY 
Then judge if #'m Tious or nd, N 
j — - —4 
. . 


4 
- 
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a een nad! — „ 
nat'this anger delightful ? ? 


. 


$ v3 4 11 


— the .bextr_ for it But let. mas. ll, you. 
madam, you arrived at a very critical moment ; I was. 
juſt going to ſpeak. Sy 


| Yes, child, ſeven or eight days. 
| 2 | AMINTOR. 
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Well, my fituation 2 
little, Daphne will be pulling me after her every 
where ; ſhe 
garden, in all 
palace. Do 
ſuch a rate; 
as if I was a lap-dog? 
Mixnpora. 

How do you think young girls do; who, for months 
together, reſiſt their inclinations; and not hide 
their paſſions, but even ſeem cruel to the man they 
like? 


Pretend no longer to reſtrain 

The paſſion ſtruggling in my mind ; 
Like ſprightly courſers that diſdain 
It tarts, and leaves the will behind. 


My pangs increaſe! I'm all on fire ! 
Then let me to the charmer fly ; 

Obtain her love, my foul's defire ; 
Or, at her feet, a martyr die. 


Darune and AmmTOR. 25 


TC HH 0 BS MM 


Mixpora, Aux rox, Darnux. 
Minpora. 


Son, I intreat you to deſer your defigns for a few 
moments. Here's Daphae again: let me make one 
thorough trial of her heart. 

Daenne. 

Well, madam, 'tis done: I have broke the zodiac 
and the poles, and thrown the world out of the win- 
dows. 


MinDoRa. 


You are very paſſionate, Daphne. 
Darnxx. 

And you very cruel, madam. Vou ſay, ſometimes, 
you love me; and yet, when I aſk you to do the only 
thing in nature that can make me happy, you refuſe 
it. 


Mix DORA. 

Why, look you, Daphne, to convince you that I am 
willing to do every thing in my power, for your amuſe- 
ment, this puppet ſhall, if you pleaſe, go, and come, 
and laugh, and cry ; throw himſelf at your feet, appear 
tender, ſubmiſſive, complaiſant, amorous, uneaſy. But 
all mechanically, like your monkey and your parrot. 

Darhxk. 

My monkey, my parrot! Always my monkey, my 
parrot! You only make thoſe compariſons, that the 
inclination I have for him may appear ridiculous. 


Mix DORA. 
And you, my dear, do nothing but ſcold. You are 
really in a very bad humour to-day. 
D Daraxg 
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DarHxE. 

And who can be otherwiſe? For, after all, do but 
look at him; is it not a cruel thing that he cannot be 
made to comprehend how much I love him ? 

Auron. 

The Oracle is fulfilled, [ Amintor firuggles to ſpeak, 

while Mindora prevents him) and I will ſpeak. 
Daepans. 
How many times a day ſhall I grieve at his inſenſi- 


bility ! 
Mixpok A. 
Tis very true; and therefore take my advice ; turn 
him away, and think no more of him. 
DarHneE. 


You only fay that to vex me now, becauſe you 
know I can't bear the thoughts of it. 


Minpora. 
Well then let him ſtay and divert yourſelf with 


Ay, now, that's good-natured; PII begin to give 
him his firſt lefſon this moment. Come, Charmer, let 
me ſee if you can pronounce my name. Daphne. 

Auron. 

Daphne. 

Darum. 
My dear Daphne. 
Aux roR. 
My dear Daphne. 
DaenanE. 
Suppoſe I was to try him with a ſong. 


MIN DORA. 
Do ſo if you like it. 


Darn. 


DAPHNE AnD AMmiNnTOR. 


Darnxx. 
But do you think he will be able to fing ? 
Minox A. 
After you perhaps he may. 

Daenne. 


Well, that will be vaſtly charming! Hold, what 
ſhall I try him with? I have it. Come, Charmer, 
obſerve now and fing after me; and let me fee that 


you do it prettily. 
Darnxs. 
For thee, within my boſom, 


Darn. 
Each moment while I view thee, 
My pains grow more and more: 
AMINTOR, 
Each moment, &c. 


DaruxE. 


My liſe, my foul, my treaſure, 
I love, and I adore. 


D 2 SCENE 
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SCENE X. 


Mixpora, Aux rox, DAPHNE, A SPIRIT, 


Auron. 

Yes, my life, my foul, my treaſure, tis true I do 
love you! I adore you! "Tis not in terms to expreſs 
the violence of my paſſion. 

DaenrxE. 

Bleſs me, ma'am, he ſpeaks of himſelf ! This is not 
in the ſong. 

MinporaA. 


You ſec how he has advanced upon once teaching. 
AmiNTOR. 

Dear mother, do not endeavour to keep her in the 

dark any longer. The Oracle is now certainly ac- 

compliſhed. 


What Oracle? 


Darn. 


Aux rox. 

A dreadful one, which declared I ſhould be miſer- 
able if you did not think me inſenfible. Can you blame 
my deceiving you, as I have done, ſince the intereit of 
my love rendered it neceffary ? 

Darnxx. 
No, no, I don't blame you; but you, naughty 
NIN DORA. 

Come, my dear children, I no longer reſiſt your 
happineis: be hold a welcome meilenger; his appear- 
ance is a token to me that the Oracle is now 
accompliſbed. Every thing is already prepared for your 
nuptials, and ve will inftantly proceed to the celcbra- 
tion ot them. | 


SCENE 
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SCENE XI, 


Mixpora waving her and, the Garden is inſtantly 
changed into a beautiful Palace, diſcovering a Number 
of Singers and Dancers. A rich T hrone is en one Side, 
where fhe places DaraxeE and AMINTOR, ſeating 
berfelf en the other : ofter which, the I hole concludes 
with a Dance proper to the Subject. 


MtixnporA. ' 


Lovers, who wiſh to be bleſs'd in your paſſion, 
Learn the moral of what we have ſhown ; 
Though, upon theatres, morals are grown 

A little or fo out of faſhion : 
Deafneſs, and dumbneſs, and blindneſs, away! 

Mere expreſhon, 
Sound advice to convey : 

Lovers, lovers, have diſcretion ; 

That's what the Oracle means to ſay. 


Cuorus. 
Lovers, lovers, &c. 
Autrrox. 
You gentle youths, who the fair are addreſſing, 
When ſome amiable object you find, 
Be to all others inſenfible, blind; 
Sue only to her for the bleſſing: 
Then, if your ardour with ſmiles ſhe repay, 
Think that beauty 
Rigid rules muſt obey, 
Silence, filence, that's your duty ; 
And what the Oracle means to ſay. 


Curorrs. | 
Silence, ſilence, &c. 


Darnxse. 
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Daruxx. 
Firſt your lovers attentively try; 
View not the tranſport, be deaf to the ſigh, 
No ſtatute more cold and unfeeling ; 
But, in their actions, when worth you furvey, 
2 
Why to bleſs them delay ? 
Give your hands A truce to feigning ; 
That's what the Oracle means to ſay. 


Cnonvs. 
Give your hands, &c. 


END OF THE OPERA. 
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